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CHAPTER I. |

. The Wire Devil.

recor
the despatchar's table the electrically
“the minutea hetween 865 and 9.

-
-~

| ONNOLLY, off-trick division deapatcher, doubling on the garly night

trick for Jenner, whose baby was siok, snapped his key-switch at

the clows of & rapld fire of orders sent to stralghten out & freight

train tangle on the Magdalene district, sat back in his chalr and

reachad for hin corncob pipe with a fat man's sigh of rellef.

ver in the corner of tha bare, dingy offles Bolton, night man on the ear- |
wire, waa rattling away at his typewriter; and on the wall opposite

timod atandard clock was tieking off

While Conanolly was striking a mateh to
EM. hin pips Bolton tore the typgwritten sheet out of his machine and
1sted himself in hie chalr to ask a question,

|

“What's the good word from the Apache Limited?" he inquired, his evil
fittle eyoa blinking Indecently, And then, bafore Connolly could reply: *It's
¥p to me to ‘buy’ for the boys to-night, My little girl-doll is eomin’' on the |

A
New York."

The fat despatoher knew precisely
where the Limited wms, but he
gianced at hig train-sheet from shear
force of habit,

“On tims at Angels, double-heading
with the Nine-thirteen, and the Hix-

five,” he sald. Then he shifted over
1o the car-record man's causs for
Jubliation. “I didn’t know you were
a marrisd man, Bolton, If I ever gst
omt of the woodns .mld X on
the Job, I'm going to do |t mysell.

' Bojllon's mouth widened like a split
in a parchment mask, and his laugh
was a dry cackle,

. “Married—that's a bully rood Joko,
I'll have to tell it to the little doll-
girl, when she comes’

Coanolly was Irlsh chiefly by vir-
‘tue of his name. He entirely missed
_the pointing of the car-record man's
agemark, but the apparent gibe
touched his vanity and his round and
‘maturally ruddy face grew a shade

_darker.

L “Moaning that no girl with half a
“ehance at other fellows would jook
twice at a fat slouch llke me? That's
whera you're off your trolley. There
s one, Barry, and she's pretty
enough to maks a wooden Indian
clgar-sign got down from his block
and chase her up the streat for ane
other look-In, But I've got to make
‘good and pull down a wad, first”

The ear-record man's laugh this
time was 4 Anoer.

Then Connolly changad the subject
abruptly, “Mr, Muaxwell's got him
& new chum,; seen him?*

Bolton nodded.

“Sure, 1 have: couldn’t halp aeeln’
him if you happened to look his way,
What Is he?—champlion All-America
heavywaight,

The deapatcher shook his head.
“College prof y body sald;
one of Mr. Maxwell's classmates.
Bpeolalizea In something or other;
1 Mdn't hear what.”

“He might speoialize In any old
thing,” jeersd Holton, with a wmall
man's bickering hostility for a big one
in hia tone. “All he's got to do ia ‘o
reach gut and take It; nobody but a
fellow in the Joe Guna clasm’d have tha
nerve to tell him not to. 1 saw him #it-
tin' on the Topas poreh with the super
as I came over. He's 8o big It made
me alck at my stomach to look at
him."

Connolly's xip. had gone out,
burned out, and he was fosling in his

kets for the tobucco suck. While

was doing it the corrider door
opened and Calmaine, the superine
tendent's chief clerk, oame in, let him-
polf briskly through the gate In the
counter ralling, and leaned over Con-
nolly's shoulder to glace at the train-

YEverything moving slong all right,
Dan?" he asked,
“ls mow,” sald the deapatcher, still

1 absently for the missing to-
mc:‘neh. "’lrwanty-una and

wen-
-0l balled up on thelr or-
zr:‘:vtm!c:n the other side of the

but I guess I've got ‘em
Mnmu oul, nfter mo long & time,
. ¢ Now what the dickens did

§ do with that tobacco of mine, 1
wonder?

."“Avo & olgar,” sald the chief clerk,

one on the glass-topped wire-

o. Calmaine, eastern trunk-line

, had been Inclined to cockiness

when he came West, but a year with

Maxwell, whoss standing was that of

Bhort Line's best-beloved tyrant,

taken & good deal of It out of

“Thanks,” returned Connolly, with

man's grin, ‘not for_me when
wduantca ng tralna, ho ocorn-
cob goes with the job. Hit in here on
the wire for a minute while | go up to
the bunk-room and look in my other
coat.”

mains took the vacated chalr
alcd“nn his eys along the latest addi-
tions to the many columns of figures
on the traln sheet. Holton in his far
corner was still loafing, though hin
night's work of taking and typing the
wire oar reports from the various
stations on the double divislon WwWas
carcely begun. “You ihlnk you're &
little tin god on whenls, don‘t you?
he muttered under his breath, blink-
ing and scowling across at the well-

groomed YOung man sitting In Con-,

‘s ohalr. “You can let down with
?)‘:':'Ir Ennuull'- all right, but when It
gomes to thr.win' a bone to the other
new dog, you ain't it. One 0 theae
times I'm goin’ to Jump up and bite
”‘ﬁ. object of this aplenetic outburst
was still bending over the train sheat,
abstractedly unconsclous of Bolton's

senoe. rom the conductors’ ronm
yond the wira offica three or four
trainmen drifted In to look over the
bulletin board notices; and mill Con-
nolly did not return.
Suddenly the sounder In front of the
asubstitule et up a furious ohatier,
clicking out A monotonous repatition
of the "G 8. oall, breaking al Inter-
vals with the signature “Ag." the code
[etters for Angels, the desert edge
town from which the Apache Limited
bad been last reported. Calmaine
ficked his key switch and out In
ulekly with the answerlog slgnal.
q‘h‘u. reaching for pad and pen, he
wrote out “h. mroun that came
bolling over the wire,
“Q. 'l Apache Limited in ditoh at
Lebo Cut, four miles west. Hoth en-
crumpled up. Two enginemen,
olie routs agent, undor wreck. Every-
thing off but rear Pullman. Train on
fire and lot of passengers lnq'oll
down. Hurry help quick. G.
Calmalne was an alert young man,
wel] sbreast of his job and al ther
cApable. But before he could yelp
‘twios Connolly had come in, and it
ibe N‘MW who mave the

: ‘Lord, Bolion—see bere!” he

he, Whadda you know about that:

chasin’ me all the way from little |
|

shouted, pushing Calmaline asids an
an incumbrance. And then, when the
car-record man came over (o stare
vacantly at the fateful message:
“Get 4 move! Send somebody afier
Mr. Maxwell, quick! Then get busy
on that yard wire and turn out the
wracking crew. Get Dawson on the
‘phone and tell him I'll have a clear
track for him by the time his wreck-
wagons are ready! Jump at it, man! '
Your wife lan't the only one that's'
nesding help! Wake up!"

Over on the sidewalk loggia porch
of the Hotel Topaz fronting the elec-
tric-lighted ralirond plasa, Maxwell,
the division superintendent, was sit.
ting out the evening with a broad-
shoulderad, solldly bullt young man
whose big frame, clear gray eyes and
fAghting jaw were the outward pre. !
sentments of a football “back” rather
than thoss of the traditional vollege
professor. ]

“I don't mind piping myself off to!
you, Dick, though the full siege of my
Job lan't generally known,"” the ath- |
letle-looking stop-over guest was say-
Ing, "“You got the first part of |t
right: I'm down on the Department
of JAgriculture payrolls as a chemis-
try aharp. But outside of that I've
half & dosen littls hobhlea which they
et me ride now and then, You'll
guens what one of them (s when I,
tell you thae T waa the man who frisd
out the evidencsa In tha post-office
cases last winter.™

"What!" exclaimed Maxwell.
your name didn’t appear.”

The big man with the smooth-
shaven,boyish fuce smiled contentedly.

“My name never appears. That is
the high card in the kame., Ho far as
thut goes, | never m or meddis in
the police detalls, purt of the
Job s niwayw and ohly the theoretical
stunt,  They come to me and | tell ‘am
what to do. And Just about half the
time thoy haven't the least idew why
they are doing It."

“Hay, Calvin, that interesis me a
lot more than you know," was the
young superintendeni's cager com-
ment. “1 wish you ddn‘t have to go
on to the coast Lo-morrow morning.
We've developed an  oviginal  littie
Chinese puzxle of our own here in
the Timanyonl that I pretty nearl
driving the last one of us wild.vyed,
It you could stop over"

The Interruptic  came In the shape
of & one-armed man with a lantern,
sprinting ke a base.-runner across
from the rallroad bullding to the
hotel, It was the night watchman
summoned by the despatecher, and
ten seconds later he had delivered his
message,

“The Lord have mercy!" gasped
the superintendent, bounding out of
his chalr, “the Limited?=in the ditch
and on fire, you say? For Heaven's
sike, whoere?'

“"Tia at Lobo Cut; ‘tis Angels re-
porting It, sorr, so Misther Connolly
did be saying. He's clearing 'r the
wreck-train now, and he axed would
you be coming over”

“Tell him I'l be over In a minute
or two: an soon as I've ealled up the
hospital and turned out the doctors”

“Yin, sore, but Misther Bolton's do-
ing that same now. They do be say-
ing his wife's on the traln, and he's
that near crasy.”

Maxwell turned to his guest.

“You see how It la with us_poor
rallroad devile, Calvin. It's a ball case
of ‘have 1o, and 1 know you'll excumse
me. Just the same, it's an Infernal
outrage—when we haven't been abie
to rt together for a dog's age”

he chemistry sharp, am he had
called himself, was standing up and
siretching his arms over his head like
a pole-vauitey hardening his mumcles
for the jump.

“I'Il_trot over to your shop with
you, Dick, if you don't object he
sald good-naturedly. “I want to mee
what happens when you get a hurry
oall ke thin'

In the despatcher's oMoe Connolly
wine hammering ot his key like a
madman, with the sweat running
down his full-moon face and the hand
which was not |n use shaking as If
the left half of him had beén ague-
smitten. Tralnmen were coming and
going. and the nlarm whistle at the
shops was bellowing the wreok call
at ten-second Intervals. Everybody
made way for Maxwoll when he
ushed throuxh the counter gate with
{Ill bix guest at his heels,

“Any more news, Dan?™

The despatcher fAlcked hinm closing
switeh, and Immediataly the apue
spread to the hand which was no
loneer steadied on the key.

“Nothing. I've heon clearing, and
evoryvthing Is getting out of the way.
I've tried twice to met Angels, bat |
can't rulse anybody, | guess (Garner,
the operator, hus set his slenals st
blook and e=one to gather up what
help he ean And.”

Just then mora men enme crowding
in from the corridor, and one of them,
a smadl man with hot
harsh volee, barked at Connolly:

“Orders forthe wreck wagons, Dan;
wao're rendy to go"

Out of the thron= hehind the eount-
or buarrier Boalton, yellow.faced and
ghantlv, foneht his way to the gate
and barausht the sunoerintendent.

"Let me go, ton, Mr. Maxwell!" he
panted, “My God!' I've aot to en!™

“Of oourss, you shall go, Barry”
mid the supsrintendent with quierk
kindliness, ramembering what the
watchman had aald about Balton's
wife baing on the ditehed train. “Dan,
mend the caller after Caltharton and |at
him take Wolton's wire” Then hs
turned to his guest, whn had besn
standipg aslde and looking on with
A leval-ayed guze that loat no detall,
“It's hello and good-by for s,

.'rnrn. old man; that is, unless
you'd oare to go alongl™

eyes and a |
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The guest decided Instanty. T was
Just about to ask you If you couldn’t
count me In,” he returned; and,to-
gether they followed the rotigh-
tongued little conductor In & hurris 1
dash for the platform.

The wrecking train had been backed
down to the station spur to itake on
the hospital car, and it was standing
ready for the eastward fight; two
Natcars loaded with blocking and
tnekle, n demert tank car filled with
water, two work train boxes crowded
to the doors with men, and, next to
the engine, which was one of the big
“Pacific types” used on tha fast mall
runs, a heavy steam crans powerful
enough to 1ift a locomotive and swing
It elear at a single hiteh,

“Who's ulling us, Blacklock?"
Maxwell naked, overtaking the littis
man with the hot syes.

“Young Carglil”

Maxwell turned to HBpraguse.

“I'm golng on the engine, C(talvia.
There's room for you If you care tn
try t. If you don't, I'll turn you over
to Dawson, our nfaster mechanio, and
he'll make you at home Iin the doctor's
car."

“f guess I'm In for all of ' was
the cven-toned reply, and they rau
torward to climb to ths cab of the big

mail Ayer.
“My friend, Mr, Bprague, Carglll,”
snapped Maxwoll, Introducing the

stranger to ths handsoma young fel-
low In overalls and jumper perchad
upon tha high right-hand seat, and
Carglll pulled off his glove to shake
hands,

“You'll find the Ten-
ty hard rider,” he beg
wall cut him ahort,

xtéen a pret-
, but Max-

“You have a clear track, and Black-
loek's got your orders, n her up
and see what you can do. It's a plain

onse wo ‘get there' to-night, Bllly. The
minutes may mean just 50 many livea
faved or lomt."

“Hight!” yelled the fireman, lean-
Ing from the gangway to get Black-
lock's wignal, and ut the word the en-
gineer's hand shot to the lever, the
Kreat engine shook |tsslf free, and
the rescue race was bogun.

For the first few miles of tha racs
the track was measurably stralght.
Maxwall atood on the ralsed atep at
Bprague's eolbow steadyin himaalf
with & grip on the sill of the opsned
slde window. When he saw thal the
ex-fullback was making hard work
of It he shouted In the big man's ear.

"Loosen up o bit and take the roll
with hor, he advised, and Sprague
nodded and tried It

“That's much better,” he called
back. "What are we muking now?"

“Forty, or a little more. Bhe's good
for alxty, and so is Carglll, but the
::m ents are too short to lot us hit the

mit,

“And the wreck—how far away |
i,

“An_ hour and forty-five minut
from Hrewater, on a panassenger sched-
ula, We'll better that by ten or Af-
teen minutes, though.”

Evidently young Carglll meant to
better it If he eould. At Tabor Mine,
ten miles out, the blg engine's ax-
haust had become a continuous roAr-
g blast, and the tiny station at the
mine siding flashed through thé m
of the slectrie headlight 1ike samas liv«
ing thing In full Night to the ru:.

At Kensett, whera the line skirts
the reservoir lake of the Timanyonl
Mizh Line Irrigation Company, they
pansed a long frelght on the siding;
the caboose was only a few yarda in-
nslde of the clear post, and Bprague
wineed Involuntarily when the enxine
oab shol past the frelght's rear end
with what scemed only an inch or two
1o spare,

b

Coronu was the next night telegraph
station, and here the wrecking ape-
clil met the two following sections
of the freieht drawn out upon the
sldings to right and left, Cargill's
Krip closed upon the throttle when the
switch and station lehts swopt into
view: but the atation semaphore was
wigwagging the “clear" signal, and
once more the bie man on the Are.
man's box sat tight while the fAying
special roared through the narrow
main line alley left by the two side=-
tracked freights,

Muxwell was holding his watch
in his hand when the apecial cleared
the switches nt Corona and the great
Beam of the headlight hegan to fllck
to right and left in the dodging race
among the foothllls.

"We'll make Timanyoni, at the
mouth of the canyon, In ten minutes'
better time than our fast mall makes
it he said to Bprague; and the Gov.
ernment man nodded grimly.

“Ivs all rigbt, Diek,” he shouted
back. “Just the same, I'd like to
know how a muan ever neaulres the
nerve to send a train arolind the htil
corpers this wav whon he husn't the
slightest notion of what may he walt-
Ing for him five hundred yards in the
future.*

Apparently the stalwart young fellow
an the opposite side of the cab owned
the necessary nerve. BEasing the huge
fiyer akilfully around the sharpest
of ‘the turnings, he drove it to the
limit on the tangents In spurts that
seomed to promise cortain destruc-
tion at the next croaking of the
track. But the wheels of the traln
were gtill sheilling safely on the stesl
whoen the headlight beam, playing
steadily for the moment, brought the
lonely station at the canyon's mouth
Into ita Neld,

Carglll was whistling peremptorily
for the signal before the short traln
had fully stralghtened itself on the
tungent below the statlon. But for
some reason the red light on the
station msemaphore remalned {nert.
Instantly the swoating fireman jerked
his fire door open, and the four palrs
of eyes Iin the flyer's cab were all
fixed upon the motionless red dot
over the track when Cargill sounded
hia second eall,

Whila the whistle echoes ware still
yelling In the surrounding hills the
climax cames. Out of the station
door darted a man with a red lantern.
Cuarglll pouneced upon the throttle,
and In the same second the brakes
wont into the emergency noteh with
A jerk that flung the superintendeont
and the fireman against the boller
head and slammed the guest ‘uncere-
motlously into the éabh ecorner.

At the shriek of the brakes the man
with the red lantern turned and ran
in the oppoaite direction, waving his
signal light frantically; and the
wrecking spocinl was still only shrill-
ing and skidding to its stop when a
long passenger train drawn by two
engines alid amoonthly out of the can-
yon portal and came grinding down
the grade with fre spurting from
every suddenly el wheel rim.

Thanks to the man with the rad
lantérn, there were half & dozen car
lengths (o aspare beiween the two
na when the double stop was
made. Hut Maxwell was swearing
hotly when, with Bpragus for a close
second, he dropped fro.n the step of
the panting 1014 and ran to maest the
conduetor of tha passenger train in
the middia of tha scant safety dis-
tfance. Lika the superintendent, the
conductor was also bolling over with

rnn.nll . but he swallowed the ours-
hll portion of his wrath hastlly when
o

Insed the "big boms."
“Ob, 1’8 You, 18 4 Mr. Mazwell" Wel

he blurted out, “Hy hen! | was get-
ting ready to cuss somebody out red

hot! What's the trouble?
“There docan’'t seem to bo any,”
snnppod Maxwell shortly. “Is this

the Limited

“Hure it is," replled tha conductor.
“Hadn't It ought to he?"

“And you haven't been
diteh 7"

The big red-fuced train ecaptain
grinned,

“Not that anybody's heard of.
that what's the matter? Was
coming to plek us up?™

Maxwell's answer was & barked-
out string of orders,

“Let these wrock wagons in on the
siding. Find Blacklock and tell him
to got orders to follow you to Brew-
ster an second section, Pull out as
quick as you can. You'ra ten minutes
off time, Pight anw!™

In the drawing room of ths rear
sleaper of the limited, Maxwell clossd
the door on his guest and himself,
passed hix clgar cane, lighted a fresh
clgwr In his own behalf, and sald
nothing until after tha short shifting
stunt had been worked out and the
Apache Limited was once more racing
on its way westward. Then he openud

in the

In
you

up.

“You've got It mnow, Calvin; the
thing that has been smashing mors
nerves for us than wa can afford to
loss, Of course, you understand what
has happened. That blood-curdling
report of an accident was a fake wire;
Giod only knows where It came from,
or who sent it.*

“And there have been othera?
queried Bprague,

“A dozen of them, first and last. It
began about & month age. Bomse-
tmes It's merely foolish; at other
umes it's llke this—a thing to bring
your heart into your mouth."

“And you mean to say you haven't
been able to run it down?"

“Hun it down? If there is anything
wo haven't done [i's some little i{:z
thut has been mereiy overlooked.
We've had about all of the company
detectives hers, first and last, and the
bent of them have had to give it up,
There In nothing to work on, abso.
jutely nothing. This wire to-night
purported to coms from Angels; as a
matter of fact, It may have come
from anywhers east of Hrewster and
this mide of Copah, When we came
to examine the Angels operator, we'll
probably find that he su't konow
& thing about it—not & thing In the
wids world.”

“Yet it was & real wire?"

“Calmaine, my own aohief alerk,
took It from the sounder ahd wrote
it down, It seoms that Connolly, the
nikht despateher, had gone out for a
moment, and Calmaine was holding
down the wires for him. | saw the
message befors we left. The call and
mEnature were all right, and I.h:
eanot time, nina-thirtesn, was given.

“Wire-tappora?” suggestad the lin-
tenar, who had grown shrewdly sym-
pathetic,

“hat |s what we'va all thought.
But to tap a wira you have to cut in
any ona of a thousand isolated places,
but hardly without leaving some trace.
Wickert, our wire chief, hAs bhean over
the lines east and ‘“:1! with & mag-
nitying glans, you might say.”

nr'l}f- measuring of a few other
miiea of the westward flight of the
train the blg man in the opposite
seat sald nothing. Then he RAD
again,

“Have you tried to Agure out & mMo=
tive, Dick ™

“That is precisely what Is drivin
every one of us siark, |urinr mad,
Calvin,® was the sober confession,
CThere lsn'L any molive—there can't

“No trouble with the lubor unjons?”

“Not & bit In the world, More than
that, the men have spent good money
of thelr ewn rying o help us find
out=—as & measure of self-protection,
You can see what they're alrald of--
what we are all afrald of. Everybody
I losing nerve, und If the pears keeps
up we'll huve real trouble—=plenty of
"

“And you say the source of the
th.ng can't be [ocalined 1"

“No, # have a doubls division,
with Hrewster as the common head-
quarters, Sometimes the yelp comes
from the east, and sometimes from
the wesl™

Aunin the big-bodled cheamistry ex-
pert sank back In his seat and fell
Inte the thoughtful trance, When

he camas out of It it waw to nr:
“You've probably asettlea It for
yourself that it isn't & plant for a

traln robbery—the kind of robbery
whioch would be made easler by a
wreok "

Maxwell shook his head,

“A plls of croas ties would bs much
aimpler '

“pPoubtless, We'll cancal that and
coma to the next hypothesls, Could
It bu the work of some crazy tele-
graph operator?”

“Wa've threshesd out the crasy
guess, It doesn't prove up. A mad«
mwan would sllp up now and then—
trip himualf. I have a file of the fake

measnges, They were not sent by a
lunntie,"
“Call It another cancellation,™

sald the guest, “You are convincel
that some sans person s dolng It
Very What (s the object? You
say you can't find out; which merely
means that youw've been attacking 't
from the wrong angle. Or. rather,
you've Iat the professional detsctives
Kive you their angle. What you nesd
Is & bit of Aret.class amateur work."

The superintendent laughsd mirth-
leasly. "“If I gould only find the ama-
teur 1I'd hire him, Calvin,~if it took =
year's salary. [ don't know what
tha wire-devil's objeut s, but 1 can
catalogue the results. These period-
leal peares are demoralizsing thes en-
tira Hhort Line. The service is on the
rag odge of a chaotle blowup.
Half the men in the traln crews are
running on thelr bare nerves, and
the operators who have to handie
train orders are not much better”

“Yeo," sald the guest quietly. "I'va
been notloing. 1 aaw only one man
In your office who wasn't scared stif;
and the conductor of this waln we'cs
riding on had & pretty bad attack of
the tremolos when you told him what
the wrecking train was out for.”

“Who, Uarrigan? No, you're mis-
taken therse. He's one of the cold-
blooded ones,” asald the superintend-
ent confidently.

"Excuse me, Dick; I'm never mis-
taken on that alde of the fence, Thare
ware algns, plenty of them. Ninety-
sight men In every hundred will duck
and put up one or both arms If you
sirike at them suddenly Carrighan
did nelther, you'll say: but If you had
beon watching him as closely as I
was, you would have seen that he
atarted to do both”

Muxwell was regarding his former
clamsmate curiously.

“Is that how you do It? Is that
the way you caugbt the post-ofMce
thioves, Calvin?"

The chemistry sxpert laughed.

“It's only a little Inter on maths
ode,” he averrad. “When my atten.
tion wans first callad to such things—
It was on & case in the Department
of Justice in which | wun ré-
quired to give esxpert testimonys—
1 waa very strongly Impreased with
the cruditles of the ordinary detec-
tive methods. 1 sald to myself that

NEXT
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loartain given comditions Lt as
ly, and just as Insvitably,
{inorganio ‘substances react in
oratory experiment.”

Maxwall reacheda for the box of
snfoty matches and passsd It to
I'lprma. whose clgar had gons oul.

“I wish you could stay and put this
‘rallroad of ours into your test-tubs,
Calvin, Wao're taatering along on the
sge of an @xrthquake—oh, yes—1
know you'll say IU's only & scars; but
tha worst panic that has sver gons
Jinto history was only a scars in the
beginning. Ons of thesa fine nighta
MG NKINCON OF ROmMe Operator with
the bars nerves will lose his grip,
[You know ubout what thet will mean.
Wa've sacaped ailve so far] but the
‘Nrst renl wreck that hits us will be
Just abouwt the same as dropplng a
ighted mateh into s barrel of gun-
Ipowder; | thought it had come to-
Inight; U'm gind it hasa't, but I know
[I's only postponsd.”

The chomistry man nodded,

“Somebody Is rouching for you with
a big stick; that is very evident,
Maxwell, And there are brains be-
hind It, too, when you coms to think
of it. If you wanted to kill & man
without getting hanged for murder,
one WRY to do it would be Lo per-
sunde hm to commit sulclde. Has
it aver ovourred to you that some-
hody may be trying the same sxperi-
ment on your ralirosd?’

“(jood lord, no!"

“Mipnnger things have happensd.
But that is beside the muh You
"sny you were needing help. I've halt
A mind to wtop off and give you a bit
of a lfL"” "
iy Jove, Calvin!—if you wonld" ——

il It a go,” interrupted the gueat,
S take a chanes and say that my
husiness in San Francisco can walt a
'few days. The fellow I'm after out
thara won't run away; It-_.llu ons
thing he dosan't dave to do.

“Huy, old man! but that's bullg of
vou'" exclsimed the host, reaching
seross to grip the hand of helping.
“You shiall huve sverything in sight:
I'll put every man on the two divie
sions under your orders, and you can
nave n special traln and my private
ear, If you don't see what you whant,

Ml ARK' —
lu'!‘na chemistry nhnf; was holding

his hand and laughing.

“?.N: no: hald on, Diek. You'll have
to 16t me tackie the thing In my own
way, and thers won't be any grand
stand plays in it—in fact, I don't
mean 1o APPoar mmnnn{. in 1t at
all. Let's sea whare we atand. You
_have a division detective of some
| wort, haven't youl—a fellow who doas
j the gun ;.1“ act when [t bacomes
onnary ™

I“-'-wo have: a young fellow named
Archer ‘Tarbell, who got his experiences
' ohasing cattls thieves In Montana
He's a fAne tellow and “, breaking
his heart because ha can't get the
nippers on our wire-devil.

“All rlght. 1 may want to use him.
Now another matter. You have & live
newspaper in Hrewster; [ bought &
copy of it on the train this morning.
It I remember right, it's called the
Tribune, Is it friendly to your rall-
rond ™

“Ordinarily yes: though Treadwell,
the owner, 1a Independent enough to
print anything that he thinks is news.

“Know him pretty well?”

“Very well, indeed.”

“(jood. When we get In make It
your first care to see the newspaper
pdopls and to persuade them not to
make wny mention of this Hitls miss-
ko of to-night. That's the first move
and It's an important one. Can you
work ™ =

“Hure. Hut 1 don’t ses the polnt.

“Nover mind about that. 1 probably
shan't do anything that you think I
oukht to do. Now about this man Tar-
bell. Is he known as & company de-
toctiva?"

“No, not generally known; he's on
the payroll a8 & spare operator-—res=
lef man, you know."

“Phat's better. When I meet Mm
Il oo if 1 can't got him interested
In chomistry. ‘That's how you'rs go-
Ing to nceount for me, you know, I'm
un old friend of yours, a Government
man out of the partment of Agri-
culture off on a vacstion, Incldental-
Iy, | might be wanting to buy a mine
or something of that sort—anything
to start the town gossip on & harmioss
chnse and to keep It as far as possible
from the reul reason for my stop-
over."

“Everythng goes” sald Maxwell
“I'll start the gossip, What olse?

“Nothing out of the ordinary. 1
shall ask you to give me the run of
your rallrond office, and 1'd llke to
meet anybody and everybody, when
it falls in osaturally—but always as
the chomistry sharp; mot that well
ground into your common. But here—
whatl's this? Are we already back in
Brewater ™

“We are,” sald the superintendent,
with & glance out of the window,
Then he became the regretful host
again, "l hate to have you go back
to the hotel, Cualvin, s just my
crooked luck to have you ceme along
when the house is shut up and Mrs,
Maxwell and the bables are out of
town:  They're due to come home In
i dny or two, and I'm selfish snough
to hope that we can keep you over,
lat's drop off hers at the crossing.
It's neamer to the hotel, and Il give
ma A chance 1o reach the Tribune
office before Treadwell's young men
come In with their soare stuff,”

It was s half hour after the arrival
of the unwreoked Limited, and the
atory of the curions fulse wlarm was
Just getting ltself passed from lip to
ear among the loungers in the Hotel
Topaz lobby, when the Governmaent
man came down from his room to
flio a rother lengthy New York mes-
mage with the hotel telegraph opera-
tor,

“Cipher?—holy amoke!™ sxclaimed
the young man at tha lobby wire
desk; butl a liberal tip made it look
eanier, and he added: “All right, I'm
good for 1%, | wuess, and 1 get 1t
through as quick as [ can, Answer
Lo your room?"

“If you pleass,” sald the guest) and,
AA It wans by this tims well on toward
midnight, he went to bed.

By noon of the day following the
fulse-nlarm run of the wreoking-traln
to Timanyoni Canyon all Brewster,
or at least the raliroad part of It,
knew that Buperintendent Maxwoll
was entertalning an old college class-
ate at e Hotel Topas, For the

Golden lliver .

ROUSSEAU

n Bprague’s stale and

& had 1t that the big. bandsoma
athlste was a football

batwean

wlm whs & oapl “mu
oK -
;; for a ground-fioor

rulas, los
vestment 'n Timanyonl minea,
These ware Mr. Sprague’s pl
for the man in the streat. Dut to t
rank and fils In the raliroad head-
quarters bullding Bpragus figured in
Wis proper character as & -
ment drug-mixer on a holiday; &
royal fellow who fraternized In-
stantly with eve , whoss naive
ignorance about was A jois,

and whoss vaat unknowledge was
nicely balanced by a keen #od com-
radaly curiosity to learn all that any-
body could fell him aboul the -
plex workings of a raliroad
quarters in action.

CHAPTER 1.

A Mystery.
ATURALLY, and possibiy

becausa Davis, the oblet

l despatchar, was willing to

be hospltabls, he spent an

nour of the ferenoon in the
wire ofMice, Ingenuoumy absorbing de-
tall and avincing an interest in the
day's work that mads Davis, ordl.
narlly a rather reticent man, trans-
form himself Into & lecturer on the
theory mod practios of rallway taleg-
raphy.

It wus In Davin's ofMice that he mat
Tarbell, and the keen-eyed, sober-
faced young fellow who was carried
on the divieion pay-rolls as & reiet
operator became als gulde on & waik.
ing tour of the shops and Los yards,
Tarvell saw o Mr. Mazweoll's gusst
nothing more than an excesaingly
aflable genlieman with an lMmense
Capacily for interesting blmself o
l*ms Workaday detalis of & rallrosd

utiit; but st 1 o'clock, when Muax-
woll julned Sprague st & quiet corner
table for two in the hotel cafe, Lbere
wers several surprises awalting the
superintendent,

“Uetling It shaken down a little so
that youw'll know where to begin?"
was Maxwell's opening question; and
the ex-fullback laugined,
lh:Y:: munst tuke n;;. for a sleuth of

mmon or garden varioty,”
retorted. “Did r‘w " 0 “T' m"

thrown away an entire forencon sgor-
ing for

out a lot of

suggest an Improven

your telegraph 1=nulu"l‘:|‘t."" -y
“For example? sald Maxwall,

3 ”.?‘3,"' ru':r yard offices are
ol ® working wire, If this

my raliroad I'd utthlno.t“

nj;:yt and ocut t out of the
“Why should yout™
“We'll have to go back a lttls for

the specific answer in the presen
u-—mnuu.un.“h“:

“That's easy; he heard the Passen .
wer coming down the canyon.”

*That was the | , of course,
But when you have taken the thirty-
third degree In the exmot mclence of
observation, Diek, you'll learn to dig-
trust inferences and Lo acoept only
conclusions. MHe didn't hear the pas-
seuger; he didn't know || was come

Ing. If you had been obase him
as closely as | was, wo have
seon him write this nin his ne-
tiona as plain as print. Hs had &
much betler reason for stop us—

and the passenger, 1 :
der from somebody. ‘lf' u‘n ::
lleve it have D.J. up ask

him, when you go baek to office.”
Nohmhtud?nu the urmln'u Just
by his tablemate,

upon him
oll caukdt at an ulronnoh

ou've found the wire-dev .
vin? You've got to the bottom u?&
thing in a single forenoon 1"

0. not quits to the boltom. But
oo::; fow things I have tro-

o an
The firat place, this treqbics 8

bls of
ls pretty serious; far m
than you suspect. it s
slgned 0 remove your r

the map, not by murder outright,
by what you might call inci

cide. The condition which
ont he.ll:.:ou'm l:l der | l’m
o an ou
!hfl of your men i e

are potential -
der-mines, ready to blow u d
.’,(;: i Ip?llld.z o

¢ on,” sald Maxwall 3
"\rhi tlse did you find «nl'l"".-ur

1 learnsd that a #top-all-tralns or-
der was sent to your yo man at
the canyon station last n ht, and
that, in all probability, it was sent
from Brewster. The ultimate quesation
fines lwself down to this: did your
nlght despatcher, Connolly, send that
order through his own Instrument in
his own ofice? or did he, or soms
othar, send it from the upper yard of-
ficaT—which, as [ have remarked, 's
rither injudiciously cut in on the
uinr working wire., I'll venture to
maks the answer poaitive; the order
was sent from ths yard office.”

“Connolly!" sald the superintendant
under his breath. "I can't belleve it,
Calvin, Who ever heard of a fat
villain"

“Go a little oasy on the Inferencea,”
Inughed the chemistry expert, “i
didn't say It was Connolly, though 1t
looks rather bad for him at the pres.
ont atage of the gams. Ha is In debt,
and he wanots to get married.”

“Put, good Lord! what has that got
to do with"——

“Hold on,” Inlterposed the sxpert
calmly, "Wa haven't come to that
part of it yet. As I say, this stop-
arder was sent from the yard office.
How do | know? Hecauss the sender
left his trail behind him in the shape
of a wire rocently cut and re-coupled
—the eut-out baing made to keep the
message from ropeating itsslf In the
headguarters office, where It might be

heard by anybody who happened to ba
standing.'

“But Connolly couldn’t lq‘nu his
wire to go to the yard office,

“Unfortunately for him, he did
lsave It. About half an hour after
the wrecking train left he called
Davis, who was slesping In one of
the bunk rooms im your wickiup
attle. His excuse was that he was
%0 rattied that he couldn't held him-
self down at the train desk. Davis
ielleved him for an hour or so, and
then he came back,"

(Te Be Continued)




